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The Critics say: 


“All parents and all youth may 


proht by his story ". The 
Literary Digest. 


‘This departed college boy un- 
consciously penned an _ epic 
when he scratched in his diary 
nearly ten years ago.”— 
Brooklyn Citizen. 


“One of the most outstanding 
volumes ever written for help- 
ing parents understand their 
children.” Harry Emerson 
Wildes, Philadelphia Public 


Ledger 


“A clear-thinking, rugged op- 
timist, imbued with an enthu- 
siastic love of living.”"—New 


York Sun 
® 


“A thoroughly sterling work 
expounding the life of a fine 
upstanding American youth of 
magnificent promise.”—Dr. S. 
Parkes Cadman 


“One of the finest and clearest 
revelations of the _ essential 
spirit of youth that I know 

like a fresh, clear breeze 

genius of insight—expression 
—friendship.” — Dean Luther 
A Weigle, Yale University 





LARRY 
36th to 45th thousand 


Larry rode into the sunset 
--never to return 





and a new “Best Seller” was 
born... 





LARRY was a student at Lafayette College. This remarkable human 
document consists of his letters, diary and personal philosophy—all 
written with no thought of publication and never revised, for he was 


killed suddenly. 


Not fiction, but the true diary and letters of a modern college student— 
so frank, unspoiled and revealing that after Larry’s death his parents 
and friends were persuaded to share his thoughts with other boys and 
girls and with all other parents. 


Narrow modernists may get Larry wrong because he did not smoke or drink and was 
active in the Y and the church. But Larry was no prig. He hit hard in football. He 
was a leader of men, brave, gay and tolerant. He put drunken classmates to bed and 
never preached at them. He laughed down an “anti-necking society.” He punched 
cows and broke his own bronco. He lived gloriously and died with his boots on. 


Larry was such a boy as almost all mothers and fathers want their sons to be, and we 
believe his story to be a document that no parent—and no son or daughter — can 
afford to miss. 


Every Mother and Father—Daughter and Son Should Read This Book 


LARRY: THOUGHTS OF YOUTH 


LARRY was published last Christmas. Little was heard of it then in literary 
columns or in bookstores. There was no ballyhoo—very few reviews—only the most 
casual mention in various large newspapers. But LARRY began to sell: at first 
only a few copies a week, then a few hundred. Dr. Cadman and Dr. Poling praised 
LLARRY—over three thousand copies were sold that month. One evening Lowell 
Thomas mentioned LARRY on the radio; that same week The Literary Digest de- 
voted two pages to it. The publishers found they were out of stock. In the month 
of June LARRY appeared on the national Best Seller list, and six thousand people 
bought a new “best seller.” Such has been the remarkable sales record of LARRY: 
a story so human and appealing that this “phenomenal book” (Retail Bookseller) is 
now in its 5th printing (36th to 45th thousand). 
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The John Day Co., Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York | 
| 
Gentlemen: 
| 
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| LARRY: Thoughts of Youth, price $1.25. 
| 
Enclosed please find .............. - 
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+ AUVDGING”“BODKS 


HIS being Universal Joy Week, 
we're not going to be a floops old 


Scrooge and do a lot of panning. In 


stead we're going to get into the holly 
spirit, sink back in front of the fire- 
place, have the old retainer shuffle in 
periodically with a series of rums 
chauffés, and as we stroke the head of 
our favorite run through the 
memories of recent books we've 
a Christmas gift list. 
book is 
receiver's IQ and 
read with relish and 
and not be used as a 
guest-room decoration. 


slave, 
the 
read, purpose: 
The list is so designed if a 
selected to suit the 
taste, it will be 
appreciation 


Fiction, Pure and Otherwise 
fee Highbrows, 

Significance Seekers: 
“The Waves,” 
didn’t understand, 
don’t question; 
endar of Sin,” 


and 
. Woolf’s 
which we 
but which we 
Evelyn Scott’s “Cal- 
a two-volumer dissect- 


Sophomores 
Mme 


artistic art 


ing a few dozen generations or so of 
an American family; Faulkner’s 
“Sanctuary,” realistic realism in the 
South, as stark as stark; Aldington’s 
“Colonel’s Lady,” caustic satire on 
the English booboisie by a bitter fel- 
low; Dane’s “Broome Stages,” 700 


well-done pages of the history of a 


royal family of the English stage; 
Hamsun’s “August,” good, regulation 


Hamsun. 


ker people like you and me: Pearl 
Buck’s “The Good Earth,” 
grossing epic of modern China; Meg 
Kennedy’s “Return I Dare Not,” 
light observations on chronic English 
week-enders; Williamson’s “Dream of 
Fair the beautiful 
and sentiment by the Shelly 
of English novelists; Bronte’s “Wuth- 
ering Heights,” Random House’s won- 
derfully decorated this 
timeless woman’s Cronin’s 
‘“Hatter’s Castle,” a peach of a blood- 
and-thunder meller written like an 
old - fashioned classic; Marshall’s 
“Father Malachy’s Miracle,” a very 


en- 


Women,” usual 


writing 


reissue of 
novel; 


amusing satire on the Church vs. 
Realism; West’s “All Passion Spent,” 


well-done Belasco social 
Maugham’s “Cakes and 
“First Person Singular,” 
writer and his name 
of course Priestly’s 
ions.” 


comedy ; 
Ale” and 
there is one 
is Maugham; and 
“Good Compan- 


Biography and Autobiography 

Taxe your pick, they’re all good: 

“Emma Goldman,” by Emma her- 
self, the gal who'd rather be right 
than resident; “Education of a Prin- 
Mr. Nathan’s secretary, the 
Duchess Marie; Eckstein’s 
life of the great Oriental 


cess.’ by 
Grand 
“Noguchi,” 


medic; “The Life 
Lydia Pinkham,” the 
lieved in control at 
birth control; Strachey’s “Portraits 
in Miniature,’ more of the prose 
els of the King of Biographers; Ber- 
covici’s “That Royal Lover,” a good 
job of nose-thumbing a Jimmy Walker 
monarch; Andrews’ “Gandhi” or the 
Man with One Sheet in the Wind; 
Trotsky’s “My Life” and, of course, 
the best ones of the year, “The Auto- 
biography of Lincoln Steffens” and 
“Lives of a Bengal Lancer.” 


and Times of 
lady who be- 
birth if not in 


jew- 


Humor 
prteanx SuLLIVAN’s 
Old Lace”; W. W. 


Harbor,” a 


“Broccoli 
Jacobs’ “Snug 


masterful collection of 


the old salt’s great yarns; “Ho- 
Hum,” those New Yorker news 
breaks; Van Every’s “Sins of Amer- 
ica” or the Police Gazette made pre- 
sentable for the home; Wodehouse’s 
“Big Money,’ Damon Runyon’s 
“Guys and Dolls’; Sobel’s “Burley- 
cue,” the history of that relaxation 
of the intellectuals, burlesque; 


and 
“It Seems Like Yesterday,” 
nostalgic whiffs of what was what in 
the days when a leg was a limb. 


Crouse’s 


Miscellaneous 
Au kinds, studded with 
Jean’s “The Stars’ in 
simply heavenly 
“Dogs of Today,” 
chiropody; Ditmar’s 
Animals I Have Known,” absorbing 
inside dope by the Bronx Zoo cura- 
tor; Sullivan’s “Pre-War America,” 
Hindus’ “Red Earth,’ 
on the Five-Year Plan at Work; 
Buck’s “Bring "Em Back Alive,” 
citing animal-capturing; Craven’s 
“Men in Art,” a comprehensive and 
competent history; Percy Crosby’s “A 
Cartoonist’s Philosophy” “The 
Washington Merry-Go-Round” and 
“Mirrors of 1932,” the dirt on the 
City of Skulls; Wilson’s “Axel’s Cas- 
tle,” the most important book of liter- 
ary criticism of the year; Reboux’s 
“New French Cook Book,” Rockwell 
Kent’s “N. by E.,” great travel stuff; 
Chase’s ‘‘Mexico,” the whole truth 
about the tamale nation; the new 
American Oxford Dictionary; the sec- 
ond Believe It or Not Book, “Mr. 
Fortune Speaking,” “The Dutch Shoe 
Mystery,” Yates’ “Adele & Co.” and 
Hammett’s “The Glass Key,” myster- 
ies, more or less good; Ellen Terry 
and Bernard Shaw’s correspondence; 
and the Decameron Dollar Edition. 
And a Merry Christmas to you, 
Mr. Bobbs-Merrill, and how about 
gifting us with a new pair of eyes? 
—Tep SHANE 
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stuff ; 
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JHE SALVATION ARMY 


has over two thousand centers, 
always open, with a welcome 
for the poor and distressed. In 
normal times these outposts of 
social welfare minister to the limit of 
their capacity. During the past year 
the work of helping and healing has in- 
creased almost beyond calculation. Men 
and women who never before knew pov- 
erty have been added to the ranks of 
the hungry. Ashamed, bewildered, they 

















and | 


’ the real McCoy 


have sought the aid and advice of The 
| Salvation Army. Thousands of homes 
| have been saved from ruin. The unem- 
ployed have been fed and clothed, turn- 


| ing a menace to society into an asset. 


cAn Even Larger ‘Program is 
“Demanded Chis ‘Winter 


The contribution of The Salva- 
tion Army to the solution of the un- 


employment 


problem in national 





| emergency relief, Christmas baskets, 
| family welfare and a dozen other 
| forms of assistance, will cost over 
$4,000,000. 


“We ‘Rely on Our Griends to 
Give Us Ghat cAmount 


HOW MUCH WILL YOU GIVE ? 


Mail your contribution today to 





“Booth 


‘Commander Evangeline 


NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS of 
THE SALVATION ARMY 
120 West Fourteenth Street 
New York, N. Y. 
or, if you prefer, to your local resident 


officer, Gifts may be allocated to any 
specific purpose or district, 
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NO GENERAL E.xciTEMENT 


WAS CAUSED BY OUR ANNOUNCING 


new STruTzZ lines 





Last month we announced three new lines 


To date, none of our salesrooms has been stormed by clam- 
oring crowds of new car prospects. 


The automotive industry, as a whole, has taken the news 
with admirable calm. 


The streets of the country haven't blossomed overnight 
with brand-new, shining 1932 Stutz cars. 


And the Stutz factory is still large and resourceful enough 
to take care of all orders received. 


In other words, new Stutz automobiles are of interest to 
only a small proportion of a gigantic motoring publie. 


But to Those Who Know What Stutz has been 
in the Past; and What Stutz Promises for the 
Future, We Say This: 


—the three new lines announced last month are the finest 
cars ever built by Stutz 


—their basic engineering was worked out by a group of the 
foremost engineers in this country 


—they are produced in a plant with lower overhead than 
any other in the industry 


—they are better cars—in performance, beauty and safety 
than their 1931 predecessors, yet they sell for less money 


they are built by a company that has fought through 
previous depressions and has emerged stronger after eacli 


—they are produced under the direct supervision of a 
group of America’s most eminent businessmen and indus- 
trialists, controlling 72 per cent of Stutz stock 


—they will always be constructed for—and sold to—that 
group of individualists in this country, numbering in the 
thousands, not the millions—those men and women who 
know good cars, who love good cars; who choose a car as 
they would a personal possession—by the way it appeals to 
them; not the way it appeals to the multitude. 


For them Stutz is made; for them Stutz will continue to be 
made, and improved and beautified. 


STUTZ went ahead in 1931. and STUTZ is going ahead in 1932! 








The most Unusual Car in the World—the new Stutz 
DY -32, the first stock car employing the dual valve, 
double overhead camshaft principle, selling for less 
than $10,000, Thirty-six custom and standard bodies, 
including the new Stutz “Bearcat” and the new Stutz 
“Super-Bearcat™ (roadsters of the line), and guaranteed 
to do 100 miles per hour. F.O.B. prices, $3,695 to $8,095. 
The New Stutz SV-16—long known as the “safest car 
in the world,” in its latest, most modern version. 
The result of six years’ experience with the straight- 
eight. Reduced 1932 prices represent as much as $900 
under last year’s. Thirty-five custom and standard 
body styles. F.O.B. prices, $2,695 to $7,095. 


Lowest-Priced Stutz Ever Built—Model LAA — Built 
to Stutz standards and precision methods. Never has 
any Stutz been priced sole, A perfect gem of an auto- 
mobile. Famous Stutz Safety features. Four body styles, 
each priced at $1620, f. 0. b. factory. 


Stutz Moror Car Company or America, Inc. 
Indianapolis, Indiana 
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Jack SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 
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Sipney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


IRAM JOHNSON says Hocver ought 

to withdraw in favor of some bet- 

ter man. And, properly approached, 
Hiram might be able to 
California senator who would fill the 


bill. 


However, President Hoover has 


had so much tough luck it would 


name a 


not surprise us a bit to see him get the 
Republican nomination in °32. 


To offset the deficits in federal and 

state governments everything pos- 
sible will be taxed, including the citi- 
zens’ credulity. 








R' ss1a’s Five-Year Plan is now ex- 


actly three years old. Which gives 


our editorial writers two more years 
to disagree with each other about 
what’s happening over there. 

ND now the Communists in New 


A 


ary 


York want Mayor Walker’s sal- 
reduced from $40,000 a year to 
$5,000. They must want to see Jimmy 
hitch-hiking his way around the world. 


G PEAKING as an old war veteran, we 
. shudder at the thought of a Chi 
nese soldier trying to eat beans with 
chop sticks. 











“My wife told me to demand a raise from you.’ 





, 


4 as efforts the scientists are mak- 

ing to break down the atom ri 
minds us that the atom about the 
only known thing that hasn’t already 
gone all to pieces. 


is 


WW, we're not hearing so many 
complaints from the rural 
tricts of late. Maybe the farmers 
have had good luck with their cider 


this year. 
A xp we think distinguished foreign 
é guests should be shown the sights 
of the city from the top of Primo 
Carnera. 


dis- 
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“All right, I'll ask my wife if I can give it to you.” 
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Sensible Gifts 


Q' ART BOTTLE of red ink. 


Wolf trap to be placed in front 

of door. 
Cook book containin 
that do not require eggs, butter or 


ha cake recipes 
cream, 

Set of darning needles and colored 
threads. 

Beware-of-the-Dog” signs to scare 
tf bill collectors. 


Provision 


Sir Hubert Wilkins Savs a trip to 
the moon is entirely possible, but 
would cost %200.000.000. Well. it 
might be worth it—if we could per 
suade the right people to take it. 


Exchanging husbands or wives for 
new ones is like exchanging old cars. 
Before you can get a new one you've 
got to find out what you can get on 
the old one. 


; 
‘ 


“Hey, buddy—gimme a hand down offa this roof—will ya?” 


‘} 
\ anes fur? 


Pace “eet 
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When, Daninrs Fa. 
a 


“I wish the old man would put on the whiskers and get it 
over with—I want to go to bed!” 


Round Robin 


Ans HUuR APPEL wrote a novel. 


Benjamin Beck dramatized it. 
Charles Cook made a photoplay of 
the drama. 
Dorothy Dale novelized the picture. 
Edward Entz dramatized the nov 
elization. 
Irederick Flome made a_ talking 
picture of the dramatization. 
George Gallifry wrote a short story 
from the picture. 
Helen Hooker made a radio sketch 
from the short story. 
Arthur Appel heard the radio 
sketch and wrote a novel. 
Benjamin Beck dramatized it. 
Charles Cook made a television of 
the dramatization. 
. George Gallifry sued Charles Cook 
os for plagiarism. Arthur Appel sued 
George Gallifry. Benjamin Beck 
sued Edward Entz. And all the suits 
were thrown out of court. 


S 


Complaint 
One trouble with deep-breathing ex- 
ercises is that people who take them 


wenn 2 use the extra breath to tell about it. 


Then again, there’s the young col- \ 
lege graduate who started at the bot- 
tom and fell asleep. 
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The Happy Family 















T= wolf that prowled about my | 
door : j 
Does not patrol there any more. — 
Last night I called him from the J : 
street oo 
And opened up my balance sheet. \ 
And soon I saw a tear drop start, ' t J 
For I had touched the beastie’s heart. ‘ / 
And since that day his every deed / 
Has proven him a friend in need. ' Jf 
Each morning while I rake the coals \ 
He brings us neighbors’ milk and oof 
rolls. 
He filches things from tradesmen’s 
stores, 
He slinks through open kitchen doors 2 
To come back home with cakes and 
cheese 
As well as meats and groceries. - 
Oh, may our life be ever thus : 
With Mister Wolf as one of us! b 
When skies were dark and winds were 
raw, Lik 
He offered us a helping paw. a 


And that is why we're getting by— 
The wife, the wolf, the kids and I! “Go play some more—mother’s tired.” 
—Artruur LipPMANN 


Home Town Items 


W: take pleasure in an- 


nouncing that Con 
stable Tim Hay, after driv- 
ing his auto mechanic crazy, 
has at last located that 
troublesome rattle and 
knock. It was in his false 
teeth. 


Mrs. Joe Moneyheffer is 
in a bad fix. She can’t get 
a new hat until she goes to 
town and she can’t go to 
town until she gets a new 


hat. 


Chris Lucas’ explained 
last week how he keeps his 
balance in business. “So 
many socks on the chin 
would knock me flat,” he 
says, “if I wasn’t getting so 
many kicks in the pants.” 


Mote Connors stopped a 
couple of dumb _ federal 
agents dead in their tracks 
last week by claiming his 
stills were outside their 
jurisdiction. “Me and my 
farm have seceded from the 
Union,” said Mote. 





We regret to report that 
the Police, Street Cleaning 
and Fire Departments of 
Turtle Track is confined to 
his bed with a sprained 


ankle. 


“Now, no more of yer Psychic bids!” —Barrié Payne 
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“Cripes! And she promised to marry me after the very first thaw! 
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Christmas Eve 
A Jolly Tale—Dickens Through and Through 


i crackling fireplace sat an 
Thinking. ... 


He Ww rapped his shawl more close ly 


Bees 


old man. 


ihout him and edged toward = the 

hearth. A chill shook his slight frame. 
It was Christmas Eve And _ he 

was alone in the great, silent room. 


Suddenly he heard voices, children’s 


voices, singing beautiful Christmas 
carols which led him back to his own 
distant childhood days. He listened 


while the songs lasted. 
into the 


igain alone 


then the \ faded 


distance and Old Scrooge was 


with his reveries. 

After a bit he tottered toward the 
window and gazed into the desolat: 
street. Hi ope ned 
gust of wind blew 
gainst his pallid face. Old 


whiteness of the 
the window and a 


Snow fl ike Sa 


Scrooge hurriedly closed it and _ tot- 
tered back to the easy chair before 
the fire. 

He was a sick man, and he knew 
it. He coughed several times, hands 


trembling. His face was a picture of 
de jection. 


Then he 


ind cried softly “7 


held his bony arms aloft 
must go to her 
ind her little ones tonight, even though 
I perish,” 


] [' was thinking of the Widow 

Pounds and her four small chil- 
dren, who lived in the outskirts of the 
She was i poor who 


city. woman 


sewed for a living. 
Old Scrooge was very wealthy. He 


had selfish old 


nearly seventy years and it appeared 


been a man now for 


that at last, he was going to do a de- 
cent, kindly act. 
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He rang for the 
his fur coat 
butl r 
dared not question the command. 
“Now,” snapped Old Scrooge, thre 


butler and ordered 


and sealskin 


cap. The 


scarce believed his ears, but 


car. 

As the limousine purred before thi 
turned to the 
Christmas Eve. 


entrance the old 
butler, “Tonight is 
The butler nodded 


\ gust of wind nearly upset the old 


man 
understandingly. 


man as another servant opened the 
Instantly, Old 


seized with another dreadful spell ot 


door. scroout Wis 


coughing. The servant quickly closed 


the door and assisted him to a chair. 


“Beg pardon, sir, but don't you 
think you had better remain indoors 


tonight?" 


Scrooge trembled and slowly in 
swered, “I must make this trip to 
night, Klauber. even if it costs m«: 
my life.” 

“But, sir, vou are very sick.” 


“True, Klauber. true; but you don't 
know what this trip means to me, 
Finally the old 


again. Together, the 


re adi 
butler and chaut 


man was 
feur assisted him into the limousine. 
“Where to sir?” 
“Seve nty-one Bleak St...” 
the old 


Slowly, the car crunched down the 


replied 
nan, 


drive and the old man pulled the lap 
robe tightly about his scrawny limbs 

shivering in silence. 

The weather was even more severe 
than he had anticipated. 

The car swayed and lurched through 
the ice then headed 
(Continued on page 31) 


covered streets, 


“Thank Heaven, this species will soon be extinct!” 
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SEEING DOUBLE 
By Jack Cluett 

(“The University of Cali- 
fornia Institute of Child Wel- 
fare is trying to find out all 
about twins and to that end 
has located 750 pairs in this 
vicinity.” —Times News Item.) 


<Q) vecnstap questionnaire for twins: 
At what age did you first realize 
that you were looking at your brother 
and not at yourself? 

Are twins harder to raise than (a) 
[rish sheep dogs, { b) checks, ts 
whoopee ? 

If one twin is a Democrat is the 
other apt to be a Republican if the 
father is a Socialist and the mother is 
a Farmer-Laborite? 

Which are the most confusing: (a) 
male twins (b) female twins, (c) 
mixed twins, (d) the Wickersham re- 
port? 

How did the wolf know that Romu- 
lus was not Remus or Remus Romu- 
lus? 

If a young man proposes to a twin 
and she says: “You're not proposing 
to me—lI’m her sister,’ what should 
he do about it? 

Is it considered proper for a twin 
to say to his brother: “You've worn a 
hole in the seat of your pants’’? 

Is it true that Keith’s Circuit has 
a spy who goes sneaking around town 
throwing vaudeville contracts into 
double-seated perambulators ? 


JUDGE 





“Mary! Quick! I’ve caught that tap dancer!” 
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If one twin is kind to his brother 
and the brother is kind to his twin, 
does it necessarily follow that they 
will be kind to each other? 

Which set of girls would you rather 
have do your work: (a) the Gold 
Dust Twins, (b) the Dolly Sisters, 
(c) the Smith Brothers? 

Would hanging be good enough for 
the author of the following: “Isn't he 
cute? He has his mother’s eyes and his 
brother's shoes.” 

Who first made the crack: “East is 
East and West is West and never the 
twins shall meet’’? 

If you're a male twin and your sis- 
ter’s a female twin, how can you dress 
up so everyone will be hopelessly con- 
fused unless you each wear a red hair 
ribbon? 

How do you know you weren't ex- 
changed by your nurse for two other 
fellows back in 1904? 

Did you ever hit yourself in the 
jaw, thinking it was your brother or 
sister? 

Are you your brother’s keeper or 
your keeper’s brother or were you 
just looking at yourself in the mirror? 
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ENGINEERS WANTED 


A rOMOBILE manufacturers are all the time getting ex- 
as cited over some new so-called improvement in automo- 
bile designing like free-wheeling or the hot-spot manifold 
and spend big money for advertising space to tell us about 
these great things they have done for us. 

These technical improvements may be interesting to peo- 
ple who have a mechanical turn of mind or an engineering 
degree, but the men who make automobiles seem to have 
no idea of the kind of improvements in automobiles that 
the great American public really wants. 

For instance, I’ve noticed for years that when I drive 
my automobile in summer my feet get so hot that they 
almost set my shoes on fire. On the other hand, when I 
drive in the wintertime my feet get so cold they feel like 
lumps of ice. 

Another thing, why doesn’t some motor-car manufacturer 
come out with a car equipped with a spare tire that can 
be removed without the assistance of Houdini? 

Another beneficial thing would be to cross an automobile 
tool-kit with a homing pigeon so that the tools would not 
so easily stray from their nest under the seat. Any man 
who has looked in vain for his lugwrench knows how loudly 
this state of affairs cries for reform. 

Yes, and why is the storage battery always cunningly 
hidden away where it requires an expert mechanic to get 
to it and give it the regular drink of distilled water it must 
have? Is there any law against putting a storage battery 
where it can be got at in less than an hour? 

What this country needs is an automobile that’s de- 
signed to please the driver and not some high-browed 
graduate of an engineering school. And the minute such 
1 car is put on the market I'll promptly buy one, regard- 
less of price—provided I can get the proper trade-in al- 
lowance on the 1925 Maxwell I’m driving now. 


—STANLEY FirzGERALD 














Missionary—A childlike people—huh! 
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“These Socialists yell about money—what 
do they know about money?” 


Recapitulation 
M ¥ cousin Carl and uncle Gus— 
We've crossed them off our 
mailing list. 
(They might have spent a dime on 
us!) 


We've crossed them off our mailing 


list. 
The what’s-their-names in Portland. 
Maine, 


The you-know-whos up in Spokane, 
Those folks we dined with on the train 
Are off our list—they won't be 
missed! 


A lot of kin I never saw— 
We've crossed them off our mailing 
list. 
A raft of relatives-in-law— 
We’ve crossed them off our mailing 
list. 
All folks on whom a dime was spent, 
To whom a card was kindly sent 
But answered not the compliment 
Are off our list—they won't be 
missed! 
—ArtTHUR LIPPMANN 


The League of Nations is kept 
pretty busy these days concluding 
peace entreaties with Japan. 
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Request for Flowers The Next Step Soe) 
4 eta then was in the lilies, “Te sum up, gentlemen of the jury, LENC > ——— 


mor — 
In their pale and stainless light; I say again that my client is in- ! 

Joy was in the red, red roses nocent, that he is the victim of the 

(Joy is red and triumph white). most 


atrocious frame-up ever per- 


petrated against an honest man. There 
Roses wither all too quickly, he 


Lilies better last, I think. 
Couldn’t someone, oh, quite knowing, 
Find me lilies slightly pink? 


—S. H. 


was, quietly walking down the 
street when suddenly he was placed 
under arrest and rushed off to the sta 
tion house. And why? Simply be 
cause he can run a hundred yards in 
ten seconds flat. Simply because he 


; ae 
was nominated all-American tackle ww 
while at college. Simply because “rae 
there isn’t a better second baseman in ’ a 
all America. His only crime is the 


crime of athletic superiority. There 
fore I ask that you free him, that you 





send him back to the arms of his wife i 
and children. Is this justice? Is this " 
American fair play? No! A thou- 


sand times no! Just because Sing 
Sing needs football and baseball play- A 
ers is no reason to railroad an honest 

man to jail. That is all, gentlemen. 
I rest my case, confident that your 
verdict will be ‘not guilty.’ ” 


REFORMER asks if it is really true 
that there is much necking in 
apartment house hallways. Well, all 
we can say is that we make a practice 
of knocking on the door before going 
—A. L. out of our apartment. 












































Wire—Them? Why, I need them to carry out your budget system. 
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“What did I tell you quys? 
is takin’ it on the chin, just 


The League of Nations 


like I said it 
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would,” 


DON’T TELEGRAPH—WRITE 


“H: GerorGe, what you got this trip? Night letter?” 
“Yep. Downtown. What’s yours, and where?” 

“A Straight One—Wall St. No hurry. How’s things?” 

“Fair, Joe, pretty fair. “Course I don’t get around like 
I used to, but gosh, a fella can’t expect to feel too chipper 
at our age.” 

“You said something. Still, I can’t complain. Went from 
Forty-second Street down to City Hall in a day last week.” 

“Why, you old rip-snorter! Did’ ja walk?” 

“Darn tootin’. Of course I was rushing things a bit and 
I didn’t have time to do a lot of things I wanted to. The 
Empire State, for instance. And there was a fake hold-up 
on Fourteenth Street I wanted to see about. I stuck around 
till the cops came, and when I saw there was nothing much 
to it, I went on. Later I heard a couple of women fainted in 
the mob. So I missed some fun, after all.” 

“Did you see that fire over on Broadway last week?” 

“I was over on the East Side when it happened but I hur- 
ried back and saw the tail end of it; just a few hours, that’s 
all. I would have made it only a horse fell down on Fifth 
and I had to see what happened.” 

“Seen any good movies lately ‘i 

“Saw one this morning. Liked it so much I sat through it 
twice.” 

“Where'd you say you was bound for, now?” 

“Well, I got a couple of wires here for some broker. Mar 
gin, most likely—they can wait. I hear they're excavating 
for a new building over on Canal. Let’s go over and catch a 
load of those electric scoops they're using. What say: 

“O. K. with me. On the way back we can drop in and set 
about our pensions at the G. A. R. Headquarters. The way 
they neglect us boys is something scandalous!” 





“Is a tenth of a cent a point all right with you, Reverend?” 
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It Seems That Someone’s Been Murdered 
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“The Porcupine of Politics” 


UESTIONNAIRES have been sent 
by John Raskob to the 90.000 
who contributed to 


the last Democratic campaign fund. 


optimists 


He is asking them whether they agree 


with him that the party platform 
should be flatly and decisively wet. 
Many interesting points arise in 


this connec tion. 


First, it is almost a foregone con- 
clusion that the majority will be for 
a wet platform, 


bulk of the 


come from wet localities. 


because the great 


campaign contributors 
Second, it is possible to interpret 
this hostile to the 
tion of Franklin Roosevelt. 
Third, the drys have been able to 
turn the incident to their advantage 
by linking it with the taxation issue. 
They say, for example, that the “‘wet 
millionaires,” knowing that they are 
going to be soaked with higher income 
taxes, want to shift the burden to the 
people through taxation on liquor. 
Fourth, Mr. Raskob put at the very 
end of his questions the one which 
It is this: 
“Do you believe that other economic 


action as nomina- 


seems to us the most vital. 


issues will be so overwhelming in the 
1932 campaign that the 
platform can successfully ignore the 


Democratic 


prohibition question with its economic 
problems by remaining silent or by 
adopting a mere law’ enforcement 
plank as was done in the 1928 con- 
vention?” In our opinion, the answer 


to that should be an emphatic “yes.” 
Our readers well know that we are 
We shall 
not be satisfied with anything short 
of repeal of the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment. We Mr. Raskob 
does, that control of the liquor traffic 
should be turned back to the several 
States. We 
that end. 
But— 
This is no year for it. This is a 
year of economic desperation and so- 
cial upheaval. 
not drink. 


solidly against prohibition. 


believe, as 


shall go on fighting to 


The issue now is food, 
Perhaps the worst calam- 
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ity of prohibition is that it forced on 
this country a condition so conspicu 
ously evil as to divert attention from 
While we have 
been in the kitchen wrangling about 
the drinks, the bad boys of industry 
and finance have wild about the 
house and smashed its foundations. 


evils more insidious. 


run 


For ten years, then, the prohibition 
issue has been clouding our minds. It 


will loom over us for another ten 
years at least. At this instant we are 
in crisis. Vast and swift and sure 


strokes must be struck to preserve 
and rebuild our economic structure. 
We can’t afford to tinker now with 


patches on the Volstead Act. 


Represe ntative Pettingill of Indi- 
ana has made the remark that “Pro- 


hibition is the porcupine of politics.” 
He and numbers of others believe that 
in order to confine the Presidential 
campaign to economic issues, Congress 
should pass a resolution to re-submit 
the Eighteenth Amendment to the 
States, would 
State conventions 


1933, 


This is precisely what should be 


consider it in 
held in 
after the election. 


which 
January, 


done, of 
course, because the very proposal to 
test in State 
conventions throws the drys into a 


done now. It won't be 


put the question to a 


frenzy. 

No, what we ought to do is to for- 
get prohibition for a and get 
We won't do it because we're 


And the 


because the 


year 
busy. 
not a really sensible people. 
politicians won't let us, 
whole end of politics is to keep the 
excited that are 
not susceptible of clean-cut decisions 


voters about issues 
and to prevent genuine and urgent 
issues from coming to a head. They'd 
really rather fool with a porcupine 
than go out to kill big snakes. 


Contest Announcement 


Write a good letter and win a prize 


I] EREWITH we 


for our readers on the question, 
“What should be the 
coming Presidential campaign—other 
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announce a contest 


issues in the 





than prohibition?” Fifteen prizes are 
offered. 

The writers of the five best answers 
will receive two-year subscriptions to 
The 


answers 


JUDGE. 
best 
subscriptions to JUDGE. 


writers of the ten next 


will receive one-year 
A prize win- 
ner who is already a subscriber can 
transfer his prize subscription to any- 
one whom he designates or can have 


his own subscription extende d. 


The purpose of this contest is to 
bring out honest opinion; from our 
readers as to just what issues (other 


than prohibition) are before the na- 
tion and ought to be fought out in the 
approaching campaign. We want seri- 
ous statements, but shall not exclude 


humorous ones if they make serious 
points. The winning letters will be 
printed, in full or in part, on this 
page during February and March. 


Please note the conditions below: 
1. Letters to be eligible must be: 
(a) Not 250 words in 
length. 
(b) Addressed to Judge on the 
Bench, 18 East 48th Street, 
New York. 
(c) Received not later than Jan- 
uary 8, 1932, 
2. The prizes will be awarded sole- 
ly on the decision of the associate edi- 


over 


tor who conducts this page. 

3. A contestant may enter as many 
letters as he pleases, but each must be 
on a separate sheet of paper. Only one 
prize will be awarded to any one con- 
testant. 

t. It costs you nothing to enter this 
In case of tie, a prize will be 
awarded to each tying contestant. 


contest. 
5. Letters offering prohibition as an 
issue will not be considered. 

The for the last condition 
should be explained. Prohibition is 
There is too much talk 
about it already. What we want to 
do is to bring into the open the other 
important economic and social issues 
which have been obscured by it. 

Write and send us your letter at 
The time is short. 


reason 


too obvious. 


once. 


R.J.W. 
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Movie Directror—That scene of 
the lion, Joe, looks faked! We'll 





“Oh, Pa! Mamma says for you and the profes- 
sor to quit splitting those atoms and go to bed!” 
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“They don’t trust you guys, huh?” “Here y’are boys—the greatest labor- 
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1! We'll have to shoot it over. wn N Ff 


“Get something hot!” 





scene of your being attacked by 


\} 











“No, you can’t be excused 


you're going to sit right there 


: . ; Hy: - vel 
st labor-saving device ever invented.” till you finish your pudding! 
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r is Ferene Molnar’s well-known 

epicurean practise to eat at least 

seven or eight meals a day, all of 
them composed of double orders of 
Beinfleisch, with Kohlrabi, Kartoffel- 
klésse, Eiersalat and maybe two 
quarts of coffee on the side. Thus, as 
his time is pretty well taken up, he 
may not be able to spare the leisure to 
send a cablegram of gratitude to Mr. 
Gilbert Miller for what the latter has 
done for his play, “The Good Fairy,” 
recently shown to New York audi- 
ences. But that he should get up from 
the table long enough to do so and 
should, in addition, make the cable- 
gram a good big long one, is obvious 
to anyone who regards his script with 
one eye and the M. Miller's exercises 
in its behalf with the other. 

The script that Molnar has given 
Miller on this occasion is one of the 
feeblest that has come out of Buda- 
pest since Molnar gave Miller “Olym- 
pia” on an earlier occasion. For three 
of its acts two characters sit in turn 
either at a restaurant supper table or 
at a table in a lawyer's office and re- 
late the listless tale of a young girl 
who imagines that she is a good fairy 
and who plunges her supposed bene- 
ficiaries into various difficulties. In 
an epilogue, by way of getting some 
novelty into the proceedings, Molnar 
amplifies the couple at the restaurant 
table with two others. That is the 
limit of his inventiveness. The talk 
that goes on at the tables is neither 
particularly humorous nor witty and, 
what is more, the story itself is repe- 
titious and often fuddled. So much 
for Molnar’s contribution to the eve- 
ning. 

Miller, on the other hand, has done 
everything for the evening that his 
Hungarian friend has failed to do. 
He has liberally spent money on a 
good cast, headed by Helen Hayes, 
that works like a beaver to suggest 
that there is some life in the script. 
He has got Urban to paint in back- 
grounds that Molnar only sketched. 
He has hired musicians to play dur- 
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GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 
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ing some of the bleaker spots. He has 
ordered the orchestra to play Lehar’s 
sure-fire “Dein ist mein ganzes Herz” 
during the intermissions by way of 
holding the audience in its seats. And, 
finally, he has turned curtain actor 
himself in order to inject a little 
spirit into the exhibit. The only 
thing, in short, that he hasn’t done for 
his friend’s play is to pass around 
free Pilsner and he probably would 
have done that, too, if he could have 
got hold of any of the real article. 
Due to his efforts, the evening now 
and again is given a little fizz. But 
for the most part—and it isn’t his 
fault surely — Molnar’s manuscript- 
snores remain clearly audible. 

Some years ago this Molnar re- 
vealed himself to be a fellow of pretty 
fancy and a very fair wit. But, as 
time has ticked off, his work has be- 
come weaker and weaker, until now it 
amounts to little more than a pallid 
copy of the lesser French boulevard 
playwriting. The entire Hungarian 
crew, indeed, seems to have gone to 
pot. Once a fountain of sprightly 
comedy, it has turned out hardly any- 
thing in these later years that has 
been worth a hoot. If things keep 
going on in this way and Mr. Miller 
gets any more “Good Fairies,” he will 
not only have to play the leading 
roles himself in order to work up the 
necessary audience interest, but will 
have to surround himself with a sup- 
porting company made up of Arthur 
Hopkins, Brock Pemberton, Sam Har- 
ris, Florenz Ziegfeld and the 2-Shu- 
bert Brothers-2, with the Theatre 
Guild directorate in the orchestra pit. 

The Mlle. Hayes’ performance, to 
confine ourselves to the present cast, 
is a very adroit one, and she receives 
valuable assistance from Walter Con- 
nolly, Ruth Hammond, Evelyn Rob- 
erts and Douglas Wood. Mr. Miller 
handles his own difficult role with a 
masterly feeling for its delicate nu- 
ances and with a brand new dress 
suit. He may not have inherited all 
of his eminent father’s histrionic 
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gifts, but one thing is certain and 
that is that he surely inherited that 
white waistcoat he wore on the open- 
ing night. 
« * * 
“TP Times Square” and “Miss Gul- 
liver Travels” were as magnifi 
cent buckets of tripe as have been 
dumped upon the local stage in years. 
Both dealt with actors and everyone 
knows what plays dealing with actors 
are like, that is, save on the rare oc- 
casions when they happen to be writ- 
ten by someone like Pinero or a Kaut- 
man-Ferber combination. The former 
play was the labor of Dodson Mitchell 
and Clyde North; the latter of George 
Ford and Ethel Taylor. To make 
matters worse, the M. Mitchell and 
the Mlle. Taylor, not content with the 
glories of authorship, contributed 
their idea of histrionic art to their 
compositions, while the M. North and 
the M. Ford augmented their literary 
Kudos by contributing their ideas of 
production and stage direction. Their 
combined efforts in all these direc 
tions amounted, as has been subtly 
hinted, to something simply awful. 
“In Times Square” purported to 
be a back-stage mystery play, the 
plot of which was so complicated that 
along toward ten o'clock at least half 
of the assembled customers gave up 
in despair and retired to the sidewalk 
to watch the ubiquitous trio of colored 
youngsters do their clog dances. It 
all seemed to have something to do 
with a man who on three different oc- 
casions was shot and killed as he was 
descending through a stage trapdoor, 
which, as it wasn’t by Pirandello, will 
be admitted to be a little too coocoo 
for analytical comfort. In the inter 
vals before and after each killing 
various characters representing actors 
and actresses either recited bits of 
Shakespeare or made love to each 
other in terms of the play manuscript 
they were supposed to be rehearsing. 
The dialogue didn’t miss a single rub- 
ber-stamp except for one superb belle- 
(Continued on page 32) 
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KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Making Anti-California Post Cards in Florida 























La Carte de Noel 


Is Mr. A. A. Milne might write it) 


| saw a whitey snowflake, a whitey- 
titey snow flake, 
I saw it come a-falling with a 
clank-clank-clank. 
For vou I wished to buy it, and wrap 
it up and tie it, 
But I hadn't any 
bank bank-bank. 


money in the 


I had no filthy lucre, no filthy-wilthy 
lucre, 
So I took my little ink-pot, and I 
took my little pen, 
And on this cardboard flimsy I jotted 
down some whimsy 
As I’m, oh, so very, very apt to do, 
now and then. 


(4s Mr. Edgar Guest might write it) 


‘rk, it’s great to be a father 
X At this dandy time o’ vear, 
When days and nights are nipping 
cold, 
And Christmas Day draws near. 


Gee, it’s great to see your family 
In the fire-lit Christmas dawn, 

To see Bud’s boyish eagerness 
And Mother’s happy yawn. 


What pleasures has a king or duke 
That can at all compare 

With watching Bud as he unwraps 
New woolen underwear? 


It’s then that life seems mighty fine, 
It’s then that life’s worth living! 
Oh, Christmas-time’s a great time, but 


It takes a heap o’ giving. 
(As Miss Dorothy Parker might 
write it) 
Arter the things that I’ve done for 
4 you, 
You can do this to me? 
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After the moments we've had, we two, 
Mornings alone by the sea. 
Pale golden dawns, when I’ve kissed 
you to sleep, 
Blue-velvet nights, sapphire-starred, 
How could you, love, if your passions 
were deep, 


Send me a Christmas card? 


setter vour mem’ries had crumbled to 
dust 
Blest be the man who forgets me! 
But yvou’ve remembered me, dear; now 
I must 
Send you a card, which upsets me. 
—Roserr Strvarr Woop 


Comeback 
Mayor Walker came back at his 
California critics in the way that hurt 
them most. He got sick in their eli- 
mate, 


“Franklin.” we read, “wished the 
turkey to be the national bird.” In 
view of an issue in the presidential 
election, many favor the swallow. 


It’s going to be a mild winter, we 
hear. Natives in some of the college 
towns report the freshmen are be 
ginning to moult. 








“Did you wish to get on, sir?” 
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LATE EVENTS 


He home of Mr. and Mrs. James James was the scene of 
a novel entertainment on Tuesday last. Among the two 
guests were Mr. and Mrs. E. L. X. Charles, who are spend- 
ing the depression at the James home. Bridge was played. 

A feature of the evening was the holding of thirteen clubs 
by Mrs. Charles, who still has that old frontal sinus trouble. 
Mrs. James, dealer, bid one club to indicate no cards in that 
suit, and a convention that she and Jim once attended in 
Troy (N. Y.). Three passes followed as Mr. James smelled 
something burning. This rumor proved to be false. Mr. 
Charles, playing with his wife, led the ace of diamonds. 
Dummy played the three spot. Mrs. Charles trumped, ex- 
plaining that of all things she had only clubs. 

The shooting preceded light refreshments. 


ry. 


Je'cttowmue final settlement in the estate of Adolf Wren, 
late of this city, Mrs. Wren (nee Newr) has retired to the 
expensive Wren country place, U. S. Route No. 12, detour 
at Dan’s Barbecue. 

The recently furnished town house will remain closed for 
the present. Those “in the know” will recall that this was 
the residence in which Mr. Wren had installed one of the 
largest private golf courses to be found in this vicinity. “Just 
after we were married,” the beautiful former Gloria Newr 
told the Grand Jury, “Adolf made a hole in one. Things 
got pretty bad after that, and then, poor soul, he made his 
second one.” In a later interview with reporters she added: 
“It wasn’t so easy for me to do. Adolf kept dodging so.” 


Qusnws Frank Canfield announces the retrieval, in part, 
7 of Mr. Jerome (Jerry) Cranston by a small and delight- 
fully informal posse of ten. Mr. Cranston, who had only re- 
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Evperty Memper—That joke’s got whiskers 


Brigut Younc Man—Ha! That makes it all the 


cently moved to our city, was former- 
ly a newspaper columnist in New 
York and leaves a wife and child. 

Jud Riley, one of those who aided 
the posse in its little mission, said 
that Mr. Cranston disappeared from 
the Boosters’ Club luncheon last 
Wednesday after announcing that he 
had not come prepared to speak but 
was certainly enjoying life “‘out here 
in the provinces.” 

It is requested no side arms be 
worn at the services. 


(Tere was considerable surprise in 
town yesterday when Ike Samuels, 
veteran horse rancher, made his an- 
nual visit for provisions. Since Ike’s 
visit last year it has been common gos- 
sip that the “hermit of Sail Creek” 
had married one of the hill women. 
Friends who greeted him yesterday 
had expected to meet “the little 
woman,” but Ike came alone except 
for three colts he brought to trade. 
“Sarah was a good woman,” Mr. Sam- 
uels said, “but I caught her and one 
of the revenooers using my new back- 
gammon board one night and there 
was right smart shootin’ then.” 
Mr. Samuels also said he had cured 
his sorrel of some bad heaves. 
—Seecar HeaviLin 
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Letters of a Self-Made Athlete 


I )' an Pop: 
( 


‘comment ¢a va? There’s a hot 
one for you—it means “how's tricks” 
in frog. As you can see by the ad- 
dress, I'm up here in Canada, and so 
I thought I better start learning to 
speak frog. I guess you’re wonderin’ 
how it happened, so here goes: 

After we closed our gridiron season 
in Detroit, I met Leon Lalotte on the 
street one day and he gives me an 
ide a. We played on Alabama Central 
one vear together, remember? He 
could always skate pretty good, and 
now he’s turned hockey pro. He tells 


showed me a few wrinkles I learned 
how to hide my stuff. They never 
caught me at Western State, did they? 

I met a dame up here who sure is 
aces. I’m nuts about her, only her 
old man don’t care for me much. He 
is a hockey referee, and I don’t se 
how we can overcome it until the sea 


son is over. 


MUST quit now and practise up some 
body checking on a dummy we got 

in the dressing room. The likker up 
here is great, pop. Mavbe vou'll come 
up and stay with me if we get in the 
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“These d n politic ans aw 


me. “Come on and take a crack at it.” 
Of course I told him I didn’t know 
the finer points of the game. Bull, 
my boy,” he says. “With your line 
plunging, you'll knock ‘em dead.” 
To make a long story short, I got a 
trvout over in Windsor. After about 
five minutes I get the hang of it and 
put three guys off the ice. One for 
ward got fresh along the boards and 
I stuck my stick in his face and gave 
him the old Iowa roll. He's back 
nurse-maiding sheep in Calgary now: 


Haw-haw! 


Yue coach was tickled pink. He 

signed me up at five hundred per, 
and that night we left for Quebec to 
start the season. These fans up here 
are a riot. They'll give you your lumps 
with anything handy—pop bottles. 
bricks, everything goes. But if you 
are . home-town boy, it’s O. K. 

So they changed my name to “An- 
dré Taureau” or the “French Flash.” 
I spent mest of my first game in the 
penalty box, but after the coach 






aus get the low numbers. 








SARBER You're getting a little thin 


’ 


on top, sir, 


play-offs? Also, I can let vou have 
some real champagne che ap. How 
much do you think you can get for it? 
Au revoir, mon guarcon 
votre André 
(that’s tellin’ ’em—ain’'t it? 

P. S.—That dame I told you ibout 
has blue eves and her name is Cleo, 
Her old man is a rat. 

—Rex Deane 


The Surgeon Mends a Chair 
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F you were to let Mae West, Jack 

Lait, and Edna Ferber adapt, 

say, Oliver Twist: if you em- 
ployed George Bancroft, several ob- 
noxious child actors, and even Norma 
Shearer to play in the thing, and 
hired one of the cousins of the aunts 
of the movie producers to direct it, 
vou still might have a picture some- 
where beneath the shabby show, be- 
cause Mr. Dickens was a writer and 
his characters were man-size, some- 
thing that cannot be said for many 
movie heroes and heroines. 


] NEVER read Dombey and Son; in 

fact, I never have enjoyed the 
works of Charles Dickens because, 
for one thing, they give me a head- 
ache surpassed only by a diet of the 
novels produced by the late parlor 
idealist, Mr. Tolstoy, and because, in 
the second place, next to the Satur- 
day Evening Post 1 think there is 
nothing as lacking in joy and origi- 
nality as the English novel. 

Yet there is a purpose and a plot 
with life in “Rich Man’s Folly,” 
which has a slight resemblance to 
“Dombey and Son,” and even though 
the director, the cast and the adapter 
did all in their power to smother that 
life, the show is more satisfactory than 
a dozen Clark Gable exhibitions. 

If the adapter had understood the 
novel it might even have been a supe- 
rior movie. Modernized, the story con- 
cerns a ship-builder who sacrifices life 
and love for his ships, and his pride in 
his ship-building dynasty. Right off 
the bat the adapter missed the power 
of the novel and confused ships with 
money and before the picture gets 
very far we have one of those pre- 
Coolidge market movie speeches which 
asks us “What is money, father?” 
“What can it do, can it bring mummy 
back to life?” “Can it make me well 
and strong?’ You know, then, if you 
remember your old movies, that the 
big rich man is going to end up by re- 
alizing that money isn’t everything, 
just like Uncle Herbert and all the 
other boys. 


JUDGE 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


AM sorry to say that George Ban- 

croft either has been reading books, 
with the result that he was impressed 
with the importance of Mr. Dickens, 
or else he has become, unaided, a com- 
plete unadulterated movie ham, second 
only to H. B. Warner and John Bar- 
rymore. Time after time the small 
rural audience with which I viewed 
“Rich Man’s Folly,” broke into howls 
of glee when Mr. Bancroft attempted 
to be a strong, silent man. (Once he 
turned to the camera and blubbered 
softly, somewhat in the manner of a 
sperm whale mourning for its mate, 
and the entire sophomore class of the 
local high school, sitting behind me, 
rose to its feet and broke for the door 
with loud whoops. Again he raised his 
hand in anger, with a gesture I have 
not seen on screen or stage since Mr. 
De Mille sent Moses up the mountain 
in “The Ten Commandments.” That 
one gesture practically emptied the 
house. ) 

Withal there is some power in 
“Rich Man’s Folly,” because of men 
and ships. A director who knew a 
camera from a photograph album, a 
producer with half a brain, could have 
turned this moral preachment into 
something resembling a Soviet lecture 
plus a German comedy, if either had 
let the entire picture take place in the 





Recommended 


“An American Tragedy”—A_tear- 
jerker, with Sylvia Sydney. 

“Bad Girl’—A tear-jerker, with James 
Dunn 


“The Champ”—A _ tear-jerker, with 
Jackie Cooper 


“Monkey Business”—A coriedy, with 
the Marx Brothers. 





“Street Scene”—A _ tear-jerker, with 
Sylvia Sydney. 

“Sin of Madelon Claudet’’—A_ tear- 
jerker, with Helen Hayes. | 

| 

“Devotion”—Ann Harding and a supe- 
rior group of helpers in a flimsy British 
piece. 

“The Guardsman”—The Lunts in a 
light comedy superbly directed, written, 
mounted, and of course, acted. 
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shipyards. For a few minutes, when 
we see the men celebrating the birth 
of a new Trumball (neé Dombey) ; 
when, towards the end we see those 
same men being driven by the tricked, 
cheated, and deserted Trumball, there 
is power and reality in the picture. 
For the rest, we have Mr. Bancroft 
and his blubbering, a miserable child 
actor and the late Robert Ames talk- 
ing about money and the Trumball 
family. 


“Qurciwwe Fieer” is entertaining for 
‘the very reason that “Rich Man’s 
Folly” is dull. With a standard “What 
Price Glory” plot, (except that this 
time there are three, instead of two, 
buddies) the director made no attempt 
to take his story seriously. He gives 
us ships, instead, and good action 
pictures. In other words, it is an old- 
time picture melodrama with routine 
comedy. And it is entertaining. 
“PI. ne Men in Her Lire” is one of 
those shocking, unmoral and 
slightly preposterous movie stories in 
which the hero even kills a man for 
love (and, of course, gets no more than 
a reprimand from the court). 

For no particular reason, I always 
have disliked Lois Moran’s work. For 
the reason that he has played only one 
part on stage and screen: i.e., the 
tramp, in “Outside Looking In,” I’m 
mighty sick of Mr. Bickford, suh. You 
can imagine how much I enjoyed see- 
ing these two bringing “The Men In 
Her Life” to a joyous conclusion. 


‘ 


‘TX’ xpensive Women” has, with the 

exception of Dolores Costello 
and Warren William, a group of ama- 
teur actors evidently recruited from 
the Pacific Coast Electricians’ Glee 
Club. It makes as little sense as any 
picture I have seen this vear, and it 
proves nothing whatsoever except 
that Dolores Costello never was an 
actress and that her enforced retire- 
ment from the screen was a step in 
the right direction. 
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“Bite, Bill?” 
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A Guide for Your Holiday Week 
A TRAVELER, far and thither, I can 


think of no zippi: : holiday haven 
than New York Town. Were I stalled 
at the earth’s far corner, I'd somehow 
push back to Gorging Gotham! Holi- 
days pass all too quickly, and cram- 
ming them with incessant indulgence 
leaves me limp with another week of 
post-holiday headache. But it is 
he alth well spent. 

So—Christmas falling on Friday, 
you will need Saturday and Sunday, 
if you're home, to react to home ties 
ind fires. If New York is not home, 
vou will use those days to overcome 


the town’s loneliness. 





But on Monday, ah ha! the holiday 
week begins! 

Backed by the experience which 
has dubbed me “New York’s Night 
Hawk,” I hasten to outline a week’s 
progressive holiday for you. 

Suppose, you rascal you, that you 
meet and fancy a new girl at a Christ- 
mas party. Fancy her to the boiling 
point of including her in your week’s 
Bacchanalian Bust. Follow me, please: 

Monpay, 1 P. M.: To Moriarity’s, 
off 5th Ave. in 61st St.—the doorman 
at Pierre’s will point his finger at it. 
Order lunch from Gene (I recom- 
mend all omelettes /es Moriarities), 
and while food is prepared sip a Dy- 
karee. Then to the quiet corner 





Gene will have arranged. At lunch’s 
end skip up a flight for an hour of 
backgammon in the charming old li- 
brary. (Do not permit Jim Moriar- 
ity to chouette! Nobody can beat him 
—not even Janet!) At five, off to 
the Guild Theatre in West 52nd and 
“Mourning Becomes Electra.” I se- 
lect O'Neill's trilogy as your Monday 
show because Monday will be dull 
anyway. Moreover, you will have a 
defense mentalism against the rest of 
the week’s bores who will want to dis- 
cuss it. During the intermission dine 





at a near-by soda bar or coffee stall. 
Then walk somewhere and back—you 
have just an hour. At the end, and 
the show really does end, you and the 
girl will want a space to talk over the 
bumpings-off. I suggest a return to 
Moriarity’s for a stimulating brandy 
an’ soda, then home in a nice warm 
taxi. Tell her you'll be by at noon 
next day. 

Tvesvay: You will spend the morn- 
ing trying to get close-up seats for 
the “Scandals.” If you can’t buy 
them, telephone George White per 
sonally and say you are a friend of 
“Sport” Ward. At noon walk the 
girl on Park. You might be snapped 
by a Kodak fiend from the Hera!d 
Tribune if you are somebody! Into 
the old Waldorf-Astoria then. (I say 
“old” because I saw a bit of rust on 
a doorman’s button t’other day!) 
Luncheon there. The Welsh Rarebit 
is excellent, an absolutely new taste, 
and Welsh Rarebit should be eaten at 
noon, Look the place over afterward 
—the Sert murals alone are worth an 
hour, and the elevator rides are thrill- 
ing. Pretend you're flat-hunting and 
the renting man will let you peep at 
some real interior decorating, the like 
of which you never saw before. You 
might linger on for tea dancing; there 
are thousands of dance spots and the 
Meyer Davis music absolutely con- 


trols you. Then rush her home to 
dress for dinner. Ditto you—not too 
formal, just tux. Arrive at seven 


o'clock in 58th, between Park and 
Lexington and ask a_ policeman 
where’s George LaMaize’s _ place. 
Warmth, cheer, excellent food. George 
is a Palm Beach Maestro of Munch- 
ing and persoi..lly supervises the 
stuffing of even the smallest olive. 
Don’t be perturbed by the elaborate 
hush-hush in letting you in and out— 
it’s fun. From George’s to “Scan- 
dals,” Rudy Vallee for the girl and 
Ethel Merman for you. If the girl 
leaves the show humming “My Song,” 
she gets the votes of Junior’s whole 
precinct. Taxi to the Casino, Cen- 
tral Park. Semi-smart entertainment, 
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satisfying music, slick floor, and 
scrambled eggs that have real milk in 
them. It will cost you plenty, but one 
must say one Casinoed. After vou'y: 
funned a while. take her home 
you've spent enough. 

WepNeEspay: For shopping. Get 
the girl, say 2 P. M., and foot it 
along 5th Ave. from 60th to the lower 
30s. Mixed shopping is amusing 
if both have ambisextrous tastes—I 
mean you can help one another's se 


lections. You need no list. the win 
dows will coax. You will be ankled 
out by sundown, when an_ informal 
dinner at Billy LaHiff’s Tavern, 48th 
off Broadway, will be top-ho. Ask 


the captain to seat vou at “Spoon rs 





table—Spooner being New York's 
most hilariously insulting garcon. 
Tell Spooner you are a friend of Jef 
ferson Machamer and he won't act so 
dumb. Home early and rest. 
Tuvurspay: To the Club Napoleon 
in 56th, west of 5th, for appetizers 
and luncheon. (The latter a big one 
for $1.) Just watch for the surging 
est inflowing human tide and that will 
be the Club Napoleon. This place is 
suffocatingly popular with women. 
and if unaccompanied by men, they 
pay only 50¢ per glass of this ’n’ that. 
A man along bumps everything to $1. 
The atmosphere is pretty gawdy, and 
maybe there are too many la belle 


fo 
—s 
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etchings and chromos of Napoleon, 
but the place puts Sadness in the ash 
can. From there I'd suggest doing 
something for your modern culture. 
Say, the art galleries — Anderson’s, 
Knoedler’s, etc. Or phone Frank 
Crowninshield at Vanity Fair; he'll 
tell you where to see Picassos and 
Laurencins, God forbid! For dinner, 
very formal clothes. It is New Year's 
Eve. Pop into Frank & Jack’s, 45th, 
west of 8th Ave.; just ask the police- 
(Continued on page 28) 
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[* next weck’s issue of JupGe will 
start the solutions of the problems 
in the Contract Bridge Contest. 

The list of prize winners will be 
published as soon as possible. 

The contestants who were unable 
to refrain from bidding the first four 
deals by double-dummy methods will 
be just a bit disappointed in their 
It was quite simple to study 
all four hands in each deal and find 
out what procedure would produce the 
best results. In actual play it is only 
possible to make sound decisions, 
based on the ecards held and the bids 
of the other players. 

The question of so-called psychic 
bids did not figure in this contest. 
Psychic or bluff bids are becoming 
quite a factor in contract bidding, and 
many players are disgusted with this 
angle of the game. 


scores. 


It is contended that players who 
continually bid psychics, without ever 
being assaulted by their partners, are 
either canny, clanny or clairvoyant. 

A change in scoring penalties may 
be necessary to mitigate this evil, if 
evil it be. 
nerable may bid a no trump over an 
enemy declaration and register a ma- 
terial gain, although he does not take 
in one single trick. If a contract 
based on a psychic bid were doubled, 
it would of course make a big differ- 
ence, but the psychic bidder when 
doubled usually escapes into another 
bid that will score a loss very little 
more than the equivalent of an ad 
verse game. The penalty for anything 
over a set of three tricks should be 
increased, so that it more than com- 
pensates for the loss of game, even if 
undoubled. 

Sometimes a psychic can be nailed, 
instanter, as in this instance. 

The dealer opened with one spade 
and I, second hand, held: 


KQJI94 
10 


The player who is not vul- 


* 

UK 
OK 
4AKJI82 


My bid of three clubs was over- 
called by my partner with three no 
trumps, whereupon I responded with 
six spades—and made it. 

If my partner’s free bid had two 
stops in the adverse bid spade suit, as 
it should, then the original bidder was 
trying to put one over. 

A very curious deal was bid at the 
Knickerbocker Whist Club recently 
that, although it appeared to be the 
progenitor of all the psychics, was 
really a conventional showing of bid- 
ding over an adverse suit. 


The bidding: 











SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 

| 1Dia. | 2 Dia. 3Dia. | 4Dia. | 
5 Dia. 5 Spades | Pass 6 Spades| 
Pass Pass . Pass ‘ 





Ax outsider would find it difficult to 


make up his mind whether he was 


attending an auction at the Knicker- 
bocker or at Tiffany’s. 

The deal: 
a@aAKQS872 @J964 
9KQJI9 YAI1082 
© None © None 
@AJ4 @2Q7632 








) 


AK Q108642 


North’s Diamond lead was not so 
good, but Archie Milne, who sat West, 
could not be stopped from making the 
small slam on any opening. 
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So the head chef 
cooked her meal 


himself 


OOR little lady. The doctor 

had said, ‘‘ Your food must 
be cooked just a certain way.” 
And here she was in a big hotel. 
She called the manager and told 
him. He sent for the head chef 
and the head chef cooked her 
food himself. 
Just a little extra service, per- 
haps not worth telling. But it's 
one of the things that bring 
people back again to United 
Hotels. Of course our rooms are 
bigger... our closets larger... 
our cafeterias low priced. All 
that counts. But it’s that extra 
effort to please that really sets 
people talking. Try us... then 
you'll understand. 


Extra service at these 25 


UNITED HOTELS 


NEW YORK CITY'S on/y United ....The Roosevelt 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. The Benjamin Franklin 
eer The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS... .. « .- The Bancroft 


NEWARK, N. J. ....--- ; The Robert Treat 
PATERSON, N. J..-.--- The Alexander Hamilton 
ee eee errr The Stacy-Trent 
HARRISBURG, PA. ...--+-++ee05 The Penn-Harris 
MEU Bi io ecccadiectsesnce The Ten Eyck 
Ce The Onondaga 
EE. os ietekscateeeee The Seneca 
NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y... +--+ eeeeeees The Niagara 
GRIR, PA. .occccccccccccsvcececcs The Lawrence 
ARETE GH. 000.68 6606 bet sewenen The Portage 
EE, ck ncicneedenedecennen The Durant 
Oe ae eer ee The President 


GRR, BIE 5.06 6ccccconsas El Conquistador 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. .........+ The St. Francis 


SHREVEPORT, LA. ....- The Washington-Youree 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. ....-.-.+-++ The Roosevelt 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. ........-.- .. The Bienville 
TORONTO, GOT. . oc ccccccces The King Edward 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. .....+--++++: The Clifton 


WINDSOR, ONT. ...........- The Prince Edward 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.W.1..The Constant Spring 
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SIDNEY 8S. LENZ’ 
NEW BOOK 

HIS OWN 1-2-3 SYSTEM os 
CONTRACT BIDDING 


MR. LENZ’ new system of Contract Bidding, which is the 
basis of the “Official System™ as adopted by leading bridge 
authorities, eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines 
a bridge hand as fair, good or very strong. 


This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, nor- 
mal support, how and when to bid suits of one. two and three. 
the correct response to each bid, no trump bids, pre-emptive 
bids, ace showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads, ete. 


Every point of the system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 
All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney 


S. Lenz. fourteen times National and International Bridge and 
Whist Champion. 
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(Continued from page 26) 


man’s horse. To me, Frank & Jack’s 
| is yet the town’s most pleasantly enig 
| matic grease-spot. Dine there. Th: 
| wop chef knows his seasonin’s. Then 
off to Noel Coward's “Hay Fever.” 
It was for this that I asked you to 
dress formally. One can’t listen to 
Noel Coward dialogue in any three 
button, single-breasted sack — suit. 
When you leave “Hay Fever” there 
will be no problem on your mind. 
On to Barney Gallant’s in the Vil 
lage for your rip-snorting New Year's 
Eve party. Barney’s parties have 
that touch of inane, sophisticated Bo- 
hemianism which excuses any flagrant 
unbending on your part. You will. 
inevitably, be entertained by Arnold. 
domo of waiters, getting unendurably 
fed up and throwing Barney out of his 
own place. After the Club Gailant 
go to Reuben’s, 59th and Madison, if 
you must. You will see pseudo-celeb- 
rities. I mean things in that line are 
so bad there’s only one real celeb in 
town, Mr. Walter ( Peep-Peep) Win- 
chell. Home at daybreak—your black 
evening clothes will brighten the new 
year. I hope the girl will be all 
right. 

Fripay: Up by + P. M.: Maybe a 
towel full of ice would make a nice 
hat. Or drink some straight Worces- 
tershire and try a cold bath. Phone 
the girl. Go New Year’s calling— 
maybe Tony’s in West 52nd might 
help. Early to bed, but—be polite 
and phone her a happy good night. 

Saturpay: Loaf until evening. 
Take the girl to dinner at a Childs 
and steam on to Ed Wynn in “The 
| Laugh Parade.” Then the Club Rich- 
| man and George Olsen’s Band. Teli 
| George you're a friend of Junior and 

Mac. Intimate little farewell dances, 

sweet thank-yous in her flushed ear, 
| then home, good night and GOOD- 
BYE. (No marrying her!) 





Eye-Queues 
A FARMER has a field in the shape 


of three-quarters of a square 
(see below). He wishes to leave this 
land to his four sons so that each son 
receives the same sized and shaped 
piece of land. How does he share it? 











A certain gent of bibulous habits 
discovers a café to his liking. Every 
night for a week at the same hour he 
hails himself a conveyance and rides 








ee 
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to this café. On the seventh night as 
he leaves the café and is ste pping into 
the 


falls and drowns. 


his home he 


How 


that’s been sent in by 


conveyance on way 
come sr 

Here is one 
so many different [Qers I’m going to 
be cheap and run it without reimburs 
ing anyone: 

Make a fraction equal to 14 by us 
ing 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 0. 


A few 


army 


vears ago the widow of an 


general succeeded to her hus 
band’s commission. What's wrong with 
this statement ? 

Last 


fellow 


week's 
shot first 
afterwards. 
No. 2: The seran 
out this way. 
“There 


so nice 


No. 1: 


ind dre . 


The « 


the 


inning 
t iryt t 


ibled me 


l’irst you got: 


ss worked 


lears often drunken sign 


irena Tye rare tore picu 
reans.” 


ide “The 


ears of ten drunk ensigns on 


From which you m red 


ice are 


naive fare for epicureans’’—but not 


necessarily sense! 


Best Steppers 


B: np Down Sister & There’s Noth- 
ing Too Good for My Baby— | 


Reisman—V ictor. 
It’s the Darndest Thing & Singin’ 
the Blues—Henderson 
You Try Somebody Else & Cuban 
Love Song—Lombardo—Columbia. 
That's Why Darkies Were Born 
Reisman & Hiding in the Shadows of 
the Moon—Van Steeden—V ictor. 
Hoops & White Heat—Reisman 
Victor. 


Columbia. 


Concentratin’ & When I Wore My 


Daddy's Brown Derby—Calif. Ram- 
blers—Columbia. 

Call Me Darling feisman & 
When the World Was New W hite 
man— Victor. 


—JUDGE, Jr. 


Eheu 


once was a man who saved 


| HERE 


up for the Future 


And put in his money-box all he 
could spare. 
But, ah! for the poor, economical 
moocher, 
The Future arrived and the man 


wasn't there. 
Dvusiin Opinion 


“There’s a decided uniformity in 
the contents of my mail this morning, 
Julia.” 

“How do you mean, dear?” 

“About all letters 
the same word, ‘Unless.’ ” 

—Boston TrRANscript 
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FOLLOW THE 


ARROWS 


at the word "START" and follow the directions 


in the illustration 


Walk two steps, I, 2; 
Run three steps, 


. a 


Walk two steps, |, 2; 


How I discovered 


the thrill 


OF POPULARITY 


—and turned the laugh on those 


who used to kid me 


THEN Tom Martin gave that party I 
letermined t keep ¢ f trouble by 
R 


é 2 } 
fut er I \ new girl—the girl. 
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Two weeks later Dot and I were invited to an 
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Run three steps, |, 2, 3. 
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RUMIDOR 
The Ideal 


CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT 











LEG-o-MATIC 
BRIDGE SETS 











FOR THE 





MODERN 


comfortable folding 

chairs have the appear- 

ance of real chairs 

; RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 

Seid At Leadeng Depertment o¢ Furniture Stores 


LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK, NY. 





The Leg-O-Matic table and chairs shown 
above have been selected for use in the 
Lenz-Culbertsen Contract Bridge Contest 
now being played. 








JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 





CROSS WORDS 


Fifty snappy puzzles chuck 
full of wisecracks and laugh- 
ter, any way you take ‘em, 
horizontal or vertical, all in 
Jupee’s Third Cross Word 
Puzzle Book. 

Order your copy now. Five 
thousand rib-splitting 
laughs, all for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc 
18 East 48th Street 


New York, N. Y. 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 239 
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Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Ill. 


61. 
63. 


64. 


66 


69. 


Horizontal 


Greetings to our puzzle public. 

Present? Yes. 

Who for? Be. 

Can she use it? N 

Can they use it? Yes 

After Christmas you will be able to get this for a song. 

It will be hard to find this kind of a person on Christmas 
day. 

Heads down. 

This reminds one of the Christmas spirit of long ago. 

4 joint partner of A. Mortise. 

Exists for everyone during the holidays. 

4 backward step (for she who foolishly does it) 

Do not give this one a copy of “Show Boat” for Xmas. 
She has the original MSS. 

This might pierce your very sole. 

The cut-up at the Xmas dinner. (This is a raw one.) 

This might explain the time left to buy that forgotten 
present. 

A little gift for sister—nothing to speak of. 

You may be sure this “hunk of cheese” will always be 
round when dinner is ready. 

4 long distance call 

Brother will be going some if he gets this for Xmas. 

Make this an empty space. 

One of the shining lights in ancient history 

A lawgiver of long ago 

An old fashioned court house. 

4 representative of one of the ocean liners. 

No matter what happens this will never be lost. 

Abridge (in more ways than one). 

A little article we cut out of the newspaper. 

The first one to save for a rainy day. 

Because Dad eats so much at dinner time he usua!ly bas 
to take this after the meal. 

These men were corkers. 

There will undoubtedly be a lot of kicking about this. 

This is work of the radio 

Many a yarn has been woven about this. 

What someone did to the fruit cake. 

When this starts flowing there will be no more owing. 

The kind of a spotlight Santa Claus uses. 

Seotch soup (and of course savory). 

Some brother is entitled to this. 

This usually follows the mince pie. 

If this seems difficult try and make it otherwise. 

One of the girls. 

\ lovely gift from Dad to Mom—-six pairs of full yellow 
bloomers. 
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Vertical 


The first one that nailed Andy. 

That mistletoe game may date back to this. 

This helps to make a bright Xmas 

Backward pay 

Where the gobble, gobble of the turkey goes 

What dad does for the help in the kitchen on Xmas. 
What Hor. 36 will be a year from this Xmas. 


If the wets will not stand for probibition this is what they 
will have to do. 


After the holid ay season this is a needleless article. 
Here's a dandy 

Name is 

Makes plum-cake and sugar candy. 
What Junior always does before Xmas 


If this one does not get a muffler for Xinas it will be just 
too bad. 


When you feel this way tell it to the “Judge.” 

What a man! So original! 

This was presented to the bachelor guest by the hostess 
no ties). 

What the professor gave to pretty Betty Coed 

Some of these are water carriers—you will catch on when 
you make your New Year's resolutions 

This has always been a trump. 

Mother likes to select this for father. 

4 bird that led a flock of cardinals to victory. 

“King for a day.” 

If you have the cloth this will make clothes for you. 

We hope no one hears this at the Xmas dinner. 

This is all it takes to get folks started. 

\ boom might come from this. 

\ coat of this gets so shiny 


This one simply lost her head and heart at the Xmas 
party. 

Look out for short change here. 

When you get this let us know. Some people never get 
it. 

Here is where Ira got in wrong. 

The one who was responsible for its going into receivers’ 
hands. 

Gave the big hand to each one of the company. 

We wish you this number of happy returns of the day. 

If this is dropped it may mean the breaking up of China. 

Just a word between the receiver and giver. 

Chicago is full of them (abbr.). 

Wind shield. 

We hope no one gives this to you for Xmas. 
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Christmas Eve 
(Continued from page 7) 
down a desolate country road into the 

suburbs. 

Presently there came a_ sickening 
skid—then the car stopped. The 
chauffeur raised the engine hood and 
cursed. He opened the door. “The oil 
line is broke n. sir.” 

“How far are we from Bleak St.?” 
isked the old man, between coughs. 

“About half a mile, sir.” 

“Well, you go back to the city and 
get the car towed in. I'll walk the 
rest of the way. 

“But you would never make it, sir. 
The night is too stormy.” 

“Here, here.” glared Old Scrooge. 
“Who are you to tell me what to do? 
Help me out and be gone!” 


Te old man’s feet were numb and 

his frail figure rocked perilously 
in the grip of the blizzard. The wind 
shrieked louder and loude Pr. Blinded 
by snow, coughing continuously, he 
staggered on and on. 

More dead than alive, he finally 
recognized the single yellow light of 
the Widow Pound’s house! 

Somehow, he reached the door and 
beat it feebly with his numb _ fist— 
then darkness came. 

When he awoke, he recognized the 
four little pinched faces about him. 
Yes, and the beautiful, kindly face of 
the Widow herself. Blinking, he noted 
the shabby, poverty-stricken house and 
shuddered. 
tle voice reached his half-frozen ear. 

“Why—why did you come to visit 
us on such a night, Mr. Scrooge?” 

The old man extended one bony 
hand, palm up. “I have come,” he said 
simply, “for the rent.” 


The Widow Pound’s gen- 
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Nursery Rhyme 


eenie, Meenie, minie, mo, 
love can’t always last, you know, 
if he’s restless, let him go... 
eenie, meenie, minie, mo! 
—Evetyn Laye Cooper 
in the Daily Mirror 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Making Sure 


A CUSTOMER” sent. the 


note to his grocer: “Please send 

six dozen eggs; if good, I will send 

check.” The grocer, however, was 

not doing any business on such risky 

terms, so he replied: “Send check; if 
good, I will send six dozen eggs.” 
—MontTREAL STAR 


A certain firm had the following 
legend printed on its salary receipt 
forms: 

“Your salary is your personal busi- 
ness and should not be disclosed to 
anyone.” 

The new employee, in signing the 
receipt, added: “I won't mention it to 
anybody. I’m just as much ashamed 
of it as you ire.” 

Irish INDEPENDENT 


Madge—This article says that in 


Hollywood they pick out a title and | 


make a play for it. 

Marie an heiress ) 
what I’m going to do when I go 
abroad next summer. 


Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Art Jarrett’s new invention 

bination egg-and-wife beater! 
Watter WINCHELL 

in the Daily Mirror 


Professor Pickering has discovered 





That’s just | 


following 


acom- | 


a heavenly body, far off beyond the | 


planet Pluto, but coming this way, 


and has named it for the time being | 


just “P.” 
It may be Prosperity. 
Evmer C. Apams 
in the Detroit News 


Don’t give up hope, boys. 


But for Edison we wouldn't have 
had the moving picture, the talking 
machine or the telephone—but he was 
a great man nevertheless. 

—SouTHERN LUMBERMAN 


“Delighted to have met you. 
over one evening soon and bring your 
husband.” 


Come 


“Thank you so much, but we never 
go anywhere. You see, my husband 
is paralyzed.” 

“Don’t mind that, dear—my hus- 
band’s that way half the time him- 





IN THE HEART OF THE 
FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL 
CENTER 





Near the Theatres Near the Shops 
Economy Rates 


FOR ONE PERSON 


Double Bed Twin Beds) 
$3350 _ $4 $5 _ 56 
FOR TWO PERSONS 
Only$T Additional,anyRoom 
SUITES, Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
(One or two Persons) $9, $10, $12 


801 ROOMS. Each with private bath 
(tub and shower)circulating ice water 









Frank Gregson, Mgr. 


—mirrored doors. 





NEW YORK CITY 


Direction of American Hotels Corporation 











SEDGEFIELD 
INN 


Sedgefield-Greensboro, N. C. 


Mellow Carolina sunshine. Sweet 
balsam-scented air. Restful vistas of 
fresh green woods...and streams 
and gently rolling hills. A place 
of cosy charm . . . reminiscent of Old 
England, yet rich in its trueness of 
Southern hospitality. Charming. Sat- 
isfying. 

Across the threshold are the 
temptations of unsurpassed golf, 
the lure of winding bridle trails, 
invigorating tennis . . . intriguing rec- 
reation of every kind. And enchant- 
ing social environment within. 

You will like the charm and joy 
of Sedgefield ...mearest and loveli- 
est of the Old South’s winter pleas- 
ure places. Write for literature to 


JOHN C. WALLER, Manager. 
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J. Leslie Kincaid, Pres. 
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und mail today 


isn’t a ‘call,’ that’s a ‘raise.’ ”’ 


S A x self,” —Tirt-Birts 
\ 5 This Remington Pocket Knife 
BILIEID A minister told his flock that he had | mens stag handle, and i HUNTING 
P THI a “call” to go to another church. One | FISHING 
| INIAIGIE of the deacons asked how much more REE a is 
VIEIRINIS he was offered. ‘‘Three hundred dol- > 
= D p lars,” was the reply. “Well, [ don’t | on secvipt of onty $1 for » twa: 
blame you for going,” remarked the nthly, ‘mag- 
deacon, “but you should be more ex- “formation 
2 3 act in your language, parson. ‘That | ls». be to got ah and 
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. 1.00 bill ta 
a HUNTING & FISHING 
—Boston TrRANscriIPT | 104 Transit Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
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IF you have that sinking feeling—ten minutes to go and 


a shopping list you had forgotten—Wire us and we'll do 
the work. 


IT may be the Uncle in Nevada you never could remem- 
ber, the nephew at college who smashed the fender on 
your new car the day of the big game, or Aunt Clemen- 
tina in the hospital having her appendix iced—no matter 
who it is—we can fill holes in your memory with a gift 
good for fifty-two weeks. ... 


WE'LL do it ina hurry ... We'll mail a hilariously good 
gift card, by Air Mail—or Special Delivery—to those for- 
gotten ones. You still have minutes to go—wire, or run 
to the post office with this coupon NOW. 


BUY LAUGHTER! 


JUDGE—18 East 48 Street, New York, N. Y. 12-19-31 


Enclosed find check for $....... Please send JUDGE for | year, 
$5.00 []; 2 years, $7.80 []; 2! weeks, $2.00. Special introductory 
offer, 10 weeks for $1.00, to 


Name . 


Address 


ne: 
MN 
l 


f 
| 


———— 


City State 
CHRISTMAS GIFT AND CARD TO 
Name 


Address 





City State 


Canadian and Foreign Postage $1.00 extra 
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| CTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18) 

| tristic moment when Gladys Earle. 
the great tragédienne, facing her 
quondam husband, himself a_ great 
| tragedian, in a tense dramatic scene, 
delivered herself with grim dramatic 
sobriety of the line, “Will you gen- 
tlemen permit a lady to retire and 
powder her nose?” 

Although none of the ladies in 
“Miss Gulliver Travels” retired to 
powder her nose, the show was just 
as terrible. Treating of a troupe of 
old-time thespians on the road, it in 
turn didn’t miss a stencil save for the 
introduction of a baby pig who on the 
opening night was either so nervous 
from stage-fright or so disgusted with 
the authors of his vehicle that he 
came within an ace of powdering his 
nose in full view of the audience. The 
somewhat more deliberate efforts at 
comedy, during the very brief time I 
sat viewing the exhibition, consisted 
in the holding aloft, with appropriate 
comments, of several pairs of ladies’ 
drawers and in the elaborate expec- 
torations of a handy-man launderer 
upon the family wash. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Mourning Becomes’ Electra” (Guild) 
O'Neill's Graeco-Freudian trilogy. The most 
important play of the year. 


“The Left Bank” (Little Elmer Rice's sharp- 
eyed commentary on the jitney literati who 
seek the Muse in Paris. A worthy addition t 
| the American comedy catalogue. 





“Brief Moment” (Belasco)—Light and witty 
comedy by the author of “The Second Man.” 
The staging and acting are commendable 


| “The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—As charm 
| ing a musical exhibit as the local stage has 
disclosed in some time. Jerome Kern's score 
is the feature. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 
—Skilful romantic comedy-drama by Besier, 
with the Mlle. Cornell in the leading role. 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—The 
best of the year’s revues, with a superior 
troupe of comiques and dancers 





“The Laugh Parade” (Imperial)—Ed Wynn 
| in humorous form, which is enough for any 
evening 


“Scandals” (Apollo)—The M. White has 
turned out an entertaining show this season. 


Nathan Recommends—With 
Reservations 


“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth) — Elmer 
Rice’s picture of an East Side boy who rises 
in the legal profession. There is a lot of good 
stuff in it, though editing would help. 


“Reunion in Vienna” (Beck)—The Lunts and 
a periodically diverting amorous comedy by 
Robert Sherwood. 


“Cynara” (Morosco) — A sentimental tale 
handled with becoming reticence. Some parts 
of it are worthy, other parts much less so. 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“A Church Mouse” (Playhouse)—A hoob-trap 
baited with Cinderella cheese. The Mlle. Gor- 
don is the only redeeming feature. 


“Vanities” (Carroll)—Some very  minsky 
sketches, but two or three fairly diverting 
elements. 


“The Streets of New York” (48th Street)— 


| Lahorious spoofing of the old Boucicault melo- 
| drama. 











A Thousand Evenings of 
Jolly Good Fun 


Two hundred and fifty-one keen satire, the sparkling wit 
star authors, 680 entertaining the profound wisdom, which 
“turns” — here are the pithy have helped to make the world 
and humorous folk tales, the wise. 

fantastic themes, the light It is without exception the 
verse, the brightly most complete, authoritative, 
comic narratives, which : 
have helped to keep the Nie 
world young since the — 
dawn of literature. Here 
are the neatly pointed »¢ 7 
epigrams, the bril- gv 
liant repartee, a 


World’s Wit and Humor 
9 Vols. 251 Authors - 680 Masterpieces 


A whole new edition, beautifully bound Pocket Manfeomsiy Round 
and printed, has been made and reserved Slee Red Cloth 


for new and old friends of the Review Gold Stamped 
of Reviews and the Golden Book. These 
are real books bound in handsome red 
cloth, portrait frontispiece in each, 300 
pages, good paper—the kind of books 
you will be proud to place on your 
bookshelf. This set is yours absolutely 
free with a three-year subscription to 


the magazine, at a special reduced price 9 Volumes—FREE 


And, what is more, this may be paid a0 Gaaet AueneES 


for in small monthly instalments if WIT AND HUMOR 
more convenient. This is your spe- 

cial opportunity to become a sub- 
scriber, or if you are already one, 


this offer is good on an extension 
of your subscription. Or why not 


send Review of Reviews or Golden 680 


Book to a friend as a gift? Every- MASTERPIECES 


one needs a reliable news magazine 
these days—and this first - class OF BRILLIANT MERRYMAKING 


story magazine. 


GIVEN WITHOUT EXTRA CHARGE WITH YOUR SUBSCRIPTION 
Your Choice 
The Golden Book Review of Reviews 


, You get the essential news quickly and accurately, in- 
You would be a well-read person if you never read timately and in satisfying doses in this monthly news 
anything else but The Golden Book Everything that magazine Not only do you miss nothing but you are 
literature can offer is contained within its pages told what it is all about by men who speak with au- 
Editors whose wide familiarity with the literature of thority The gossip is omitted, the facts are made 
the world fits them for the task, choose the bits of interesting so that regular aders are a little better 
humor, the philosophy, short stories, and novels, poems, informed than their neighbors and competitors Na- 
epigrams, and contemporary comments that make The tional affairs politie al trends, social problems, foreign 
Golden Book the best magazine of its kind in existence relations. busine finance. education, science, travel 
mere is never any talk of commonplaces in The and sketches of pec le of importance are collected from 
Golden Book Among its contributors are the most authoritative sources by experts—the outstanding ar- 
highly-esteemed writers of all times. Its subject mat- ticles from other magazines condensed so that you have 
ter is truly cosmopolitan You will mark yourself as many macazines in one This news magazine is like 
a person of discrimination if you number The Golden a monthly chat with an old friend who knows all 
Book among the magazines which you read regularly about everything and is not tiresome about telling it. 


FREE TRIAL fee ees 


dei ee ren me: p= ur first number of the magazine and the 
9 free volumes will be sent to you for 10 days’ examination without cost Then if you are pleased the special 


pati three year subscription price may be paid in instalments of $1.00 each Otherwise, return the books in 10 days 
il = at our expense. 


" siemeee ~~ “tacneatemaent “or ~ “cate -taamamins “trams gg ipa aamaaaimmmas -mal ~aaa haar naaiaaaaiml eal 


Review of Reviews Corp., 55 Fifth Ave., New York City J 12-19-31 
Send me the 9-volume gift set of WIT AND HUMOR and enter my name for a three- 
year subscription to the Revicw of Reviews. After 10 days, if pleased, I will send you $1 
a month for only 8 months. Otherwise, I will return the books at your expense. 
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and useful collection 
of brilliant and 
classic literature in exis- 
tence—the best wit, wis- 
dom and satire in our 
language. 
























(If you prefer send one payment of $7.00) ; 
Check magazine desired: [) Golden Book (—- Review of Reviews 














TIME IT! 


The old-time cough drops had a 
nice flavor, but nothing much 
Try 


one of modern formula, and get 


happened to your cough. 


Tune in—every night— , E ’ 
action: 


radio's most unique broadcast—the 


LIFE SAVERS SUCCESS REPORTER 


Cough Drop Life Savers end a 






coughing spell so quickly, you'll 
think it’s just luck. 


It really relieves your throat, 
and checks your cough. Their 


triple medicinal action does the 


IN THE HANDY 


a ae Se 


The ONE MINUTE Cough Drop 


TEST IT! 


PROVE IT! 


work every time! The medica- 
tion spreads as thoroughly as if 
you had sprayed your throat. 


Within one minute. 


And there’s just as big an im- 
provement in the Taste! 


Carry the handy foil roll that 
behaves in your pocket; can’t 


rattle or spill. And costs only 


the conventional five cents, at 
any of the 300,000 Life Saver 


Stations. 





LIFE SAVERS 


ROLL LIFE SAVERS 


All candy products having the distinctive shape of Life Savers are manufactured by Life Savers, Inc. 
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